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appointed teacher of the German language at
Southsea Naval College, a post he afterwards left
to assist Mr. F -- , of Storrington, Sussex, a well-
known private tutor. Professor R - had left
Storrington to take up an appointment as professor
of German at the Royal Naval College, Petersburg,
from whence he had been promoted to Senior Pro-
fessor of English at the College of Kiakhta. A
born linguist, Herr R -- was proficient in English,
French, Russian, Italian, and last, but not least,
Mongolian. The latter, however, he had only taken
up for a few months, and was compelled to admit that
the mastering of it was hardly worth the candle.

"We will go for a walk after breakfast," said
our host. " But I must first introduce you to the
lions of Kiakhta, after which we will see about the
tarontass." Breakfast over, we set out with our
friend for a ramble round the place.

The professor was, like all Germans, no friend 'of
'Russia. " What are they but pigs, these Siberians ? "
said he, as we walked down to Kiakhta. " The .
men are all thieves, do nothing all day but smoke,
drink, and play cards. As for the women, you can
easily imagine what becomes of them under such
circumstances. There is no rational amusement
of any kind here, no sport among the men, no
music or dancing among the women, nothing but
vodka, vodka, vodka, cards, cards, cards, all day
long. Ah! mon, elie?9 n'en -parlous ylus. Qesoni des

The cathedral of Kiakhta, which was entirely
built by tea-merchants, is a beautiful building of
Byzantine architecture. The cost is said to have